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played by men who were not, politically, Irish Nationalists.
For literary history the Dublin University Magazine is hardly
less significant than The Nation. Both the poets to whom
I have referred helped and were helped by the Tory organ
before the Nationalist one came into being.
So early as 1834 Samuel Ferguson, a descendant of
Scottish settlers who had become landed gentry in County
Antrim, was contributing to the magazine. He was then
a young barrister of three-and-twenty, and already work
of his, both in prose and verse, had appeared in Blackwood.
His spirited ballad, " The Forging of the Anchor," holds
its place in Irish literature, because it is his work. But, as an
American critic, A. M. Williams, has written in a preface
to Ferguson's Lays of the Western Gael, " the chief labour
and success of his literary life were in the interpretation of
Celtic history and poetry and spirit, and were by him so
regarded/5 This pious task began when he published his
rendering of A Song for the Clans of Wicklow, written about
1580, by the bard of the O'Byrnes. Here is a single verse,
from the pages of that Tory periodical:
*e 'Twas the want of right command,
Not the lack of heart and hand,
Left your hills and plains to-day
'Neath the strong Clan Saxon's sway/*
And here are two from the " Lament over the Ruins of the
Abbey of Timoleague," written in Irish by John Collins
(or O'Cualan), who died in 1816, some years after Ferguson
was born:
" Holy house of ivied gables,
That was once the country's pride,
Houseless now in weary wandering
Roam your inmates far and wic